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the ceremony, and with words of contemptuous condemnation literally drove them from the house, and with his ecclesiastical hand banged the door after them.
They visited  another  minister, and their second experience differed from their first in
-.*                                    two points, — the gentleman was quicker in
/|                                   his  recognition   and   refusal,   and  refrained
',„? •                                 from banging the door.    And so they drove
*  f                                   up and down and across the city, till at last
*  % .                                 they stood at the carriage door and looked
*                                           helpless at each other.    Then the man said,
" That's the last one, Kate," and the woman answered, "Yes, I   know — I   know."    She
11                                     drew  a   long,  hard   breath   that   was   not
r 11                                     far from a sob, and  added,   "Yes,   they've
1 fci H                                     downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
\      :                                 for they've played with marked cards."
(,'                                         She had  entered the  carriage when the
driver with the all-pervading knowledge and
i-l'i    vi                                   unlimited assurance of the Western hackman
remarked genially: " Madame Elize, there's another gospel-sharp out on the edge of thehe scenes,er,
